Dont think about death/ says our mind/ so attached to place and time/ 
That we fail to recognize/ cant step in the same river twice/ For it is 

a diffrent river a diffrent person each time/ everything is in flux/ 
here we exist the next day dust/ trust in nonbeing/ for it infinitely was 
and forever will be/ we love this life so we cling/ Trust in nonbeing/ 
Live intentionally/ follow the transformation of things/ tune your ears 
to the cosmic om/ feel the heat off ə nuclesr bomb/ civili-etion loet 

end we plunge together into the void/ venturing into the depths of 
inconceivable darkness/ profound solitude/ nude out the womb bones bare 
in the grave/ trust in nonbeing/ it is "the way" spoke of in zhuangzian 
writ/ it is in the darkness of the s weat/ in the ether of sleep/ in the 
stumb:ing drunk/ in the day laborers truck/ who is pleased with just enough 


Wo me M/ follow the transformation of things/ oh please ancestors speak 
to me/ te ach me your ways until we are met. 


